
NEW YORK JOURNA
W. R. (

AN AMERICAN PAPER FO

AN AMERICAN If
FIRST.PUBLIC OWNERSHIP OF PUB]

The Values Created by the Communi
SECOND.DESTRUCTION OF CRIMINi

No Monopolization of the National ]
More Powerful Than the People's G<
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Every Citizen to Contribute to the Si
Means, and Not According to His N
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The Senate. Now Becoming, the Prv
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The Preside
Two Servants of the Uniitec

of States cares foi

the People. <the national «>n
eern of 75,000,

000 people.
He has about 400,000 employes

civil and military, under his con

trol.
He commands an army cf 100,00(

men, and the fonrth navy in the

world.
He is the head of a postal service

that employs more workers that

any railroad in America.
He disposes of revenues sufficient

to buy out a trust every month.

He appoints judges and has au

thoritv over great scientific bu

reaus.

He is the head of gigantic gui
l

factories, arsenals and ship yards.
He runs the greatest library ir

the United States and the greatest
- i.

printing office in the world.

He keeps hotels and is just wind

ingup an extensive saloon business

He hires a large staff of-clergymen
and keeps school on an exteu

sire scale. , .

He superintends farms and sells

sealskins.
He deepens rivers and harbors

rligs ancl operates canais, Keeps ii|

lighthouses, blows up derelicts ai

sea and saves lives on the coast.

He has astronomers, geologists
geographers, ethnologists, entoinol

ogists, ichthyologists, zoologists
ornithologists, hydrographers am

meteorologists on his payroll.
He examines into the moral char

acter of immigrants and foretell!

the weather.
For all these and innumerable

)ther duties and responsibilities th<

President of the United States re

ceives $50,000 a year. Somepeoph
think he is overpaid; nobody pro
poses to increase his salary. Thf
President has not asked for an in

crease, and no one has yet declinec
the office on the ground that tin

pay is too small.
Mr. John D. Rockefeller is pair

$12,000,000 a year for keeping uj
the price of oil, iron and steel. W<

may call this an income from prop
erty, but it is not.it is a payment
from taxation, just as much as tin
salary of the President. The trusts

from which Mr. Rockefeller derives
his income are as strictly taxing
agencies as the custom houses. Tin

. 1'*io -i-t l-i ^ to vrotl
UI1J \ UlurrciiLr inai 111^ i«av o vv/i

lected by the custom houses Are ap
plied to public-purposes and thost
collected by the trusts are poeketec
by the capitalists.

Mr. Rockefeller's salary, paid b\
the American people, is two hundredand forty times that pf the
President of the United States
Is the President paid too little oi

Mr. Rockefeller too m,uch?
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fm~" The fight against

STREET the Amsterdam avenuegrab is practiSTEALERSIN cany won. The street

RETREAT. railroads have been
- _j_ forced to accept, a

compromise that prevents the laying of four
tracks along the avenue. It may be necessaryto amend the Ford bill, but the changes
will not be made at the dictation of the street

} car corporations, as in the amendment
offered by Senator Grady. The friends and

opponents of the measure have come to, an

understanding; iri which none pf the rights
of the people is surrendered, and the new

measure will be, promptly passed.
» This is more than a victory for Amsterdamavenue; it is a victory for public welfare

against corporate greed. It should carry a

potent warning, not only to the street car

companies, but to all other aggregations of
I capital, $nd to their tools in the State and

municipal legislatures. It serves notice on

them that they can go so far in their aggressionsand no farther; that oonflsca%'

lions of public thoroughfares must stop; that

the time is coming when franchises will be

taxed according to their value, and that when
the people gain a little more wisdom and a

- little more courage, ~they will bring the corporationsup with a round turn.
The lessons of the Amsterdam avenue bat-

I tie will not be lost. Against the will of the

people, honestly and forcibly expressed, the

power of corrupt politicians, in league, with

^ equally corrupt corporations, cannot prevail.

[- r " The eccentricities of

GALF AND ie.a 1 f-1 bvV' ha^e
never been soex,PEDAGOGICALhauSjtivelyT exploited

AFFECTION. as in uie, case of the
Long Island youth

who became enamoured of his school teacher.
The ebullient courtship of this precocious in.fant has set a considerable community agog,
and afforded cohimns of more or less amusing
reading for a metropolis.

4 Calf-love is a good deal like measles. Few
youngsters escape it. Like measles, too, love
is seldom serious In the'very young,.but increasesIn gravity with the age of the.vic'tim. It may not be quite so easy to cure as

) measles, but for such cases as this latest a

most efficacious remedy was prescribed by a

relative of the lovesick swAin. A "big hickorystick" waa the principal ingredient, and
the doses were to bo lf^rge and frequent.

y Incidentally the question arises whether it
is not going a little further than the limitationsof frail human nature render reason,able to expect schoolma'ams ty be immune

from love., As these are points that Ovid and
other classic writers on this ever-young- theme

forgot to consider, it is impossible to quote
any very ancient precedent; but where our

pastors and masters,! our savants and phijlosophers fail, why should the sehoolma'am
be. expected to have a heart sfyegthed in
Kruppized armor plate? Discretion is, of
course, always desirable, and seems t^o have
been lacking in the Dong Island case, but, as

» a general proposition, should we consider
that the teaching of the young idea necessitatesthe abandonment of the natural affecitions?

" ; Poa r Admiral

> SAMPSON'S Sampson has written
a letter to the PresiBELATEDdent suggesting the

I GENEROSITY. r e a p p o i ntment of
. ; .those officers who

failed of confirmation by the Senate. He regretsthat dissatisfaction with any act of his

[ should have caused the Senate "to withhold
from other officers a promotion which they

* have well deserved, and which has been

prumpti; j;i«iut;u r(i annual uikuiiisiaiitxa

. to others."
This request is creditable to Admiral

Sampson's sense of right. Had he dealt as

> fairly by Admiral Schley as he now does

by other officers who shared in the glory of
destroying Cervera s fleet he would have been

* spared the humiliating rebuke the Senate has

r administered to him.
>

}.; court of inSTILL quiry has so far refusedto call Thomas
- PILING UP Dolan, whose revelaEVIDENCE.tions in the Journal

I J about the killing of
diseased cattle by Armour & Co. have caused

- a national sensation. But ignoring Dolan will
- not suppress the facts. Unwilling witnesses

at dThicago are telling the truth under crossexaminationby Major Dee, w ho is representiinjf General Miles.
Dr. Geoifre. Assistant Government Tnspec.tor at thp stock yards, in his evidence yesr

t»rday admitted that bad beef was allowed
to remain in the t?u»k twelve hours without

the: shafter o
" ' "* '

"Far from the Madding

being watched by the inspectors, and confessedthat he did not know what become of
condemned carcasses. )
Beef Inspector A. E. Dison testified that it

was possible to take bad beef from the,tanks
without the dtfiowledge of the inspectors, and

that he had heard of "outside houses gainingpossessionof condemned cattle and slaughteringthem."
This confirms the statement of Dr. W. S.

Devoe, Chief Inspector of the Bureau of AnimalIndustry, who testified on Saturday that

condemned animals had been removed from

thf tanks.
If there is any foundation for the report

that the members of the( court of inquiry had

already determined to aequit the beef packers
nf Q nir affatnivt tn ^cifrQiirl thn rinTornmqnf

this accumulated evidence of revolting practicesat the stock yards may cause them to

change their minds.

If Governor
GOVERNOR Roosevelt pardons

Mrs. Place, as it now
ROOSEVELT'S , .

seems certain he will

COWARDICE. do, on the ground
that she is insane,

he will be guilty of the grossest moral cowardice.The obliging commission of doctors
which will declare this murderess a lunatic
that the Governor may escape doing his duty
is no less culpable than the Executive who

profits by their subserviency.
Mrs. Place is guilty. She was sane when

she killed her stepdaughter, and she is sane

now. She should be punished with imprisonmentfor life. If the Governor takes advantageof the technical evasion, to put it mildly,
practised by the medical experts selected by
him, tfte. woman will be sent to an asylum
and will suffer no penalty for her terrible
deed.
The Journal has opposed the slaughter, of

this wretched creature in the electrical chair
because it is a horrible and brutalizing thing
to legally slay a woman. It is abhorrent to

every human instinct.
But the Journal contends that her crime

should be expiated in prison. It is in the

power of the Governor to commute her sentenceto life imprisonment, and he should
have the courage to meet the question
squarely.

The action of the

A GOOD Cuban Military Assemblyin impeachWORDing General Maximo

FOR GOMEZ. Gomez, and remov_Jing him from his

command as General-in-Chief of the Cuban

army, is the result of the greed for spoils that

cplors every act of that remarkable body of

lawmakers. When General Gomez agreed
to the proposition made by the United States
to pay the members of the Cuban army

ne incurrcu uie vv ram ul iuc absembly,which has been demanding avlarger
sum.

The opportunity for plunder was so great
that General Gomez is denounced as an enemyof his country for not giving the Cuban

Military Assembly a chance to raid the

treasury. This grand old patriot has fought
too long for Cuban freedom and has made
too many sacrifices to be accused of disloyalty.He has the affection of his people and
the confidence of this country. He can afford
to ignore his detractors.

Make June l "Dewey Day."
Editor "of t lie New York Journal:
Dear Sir: Would it not be very appropriate just

now ro agitate aim itruunr piiuuv s-criiiiiumii IV

make June 1 "Dewey Day." I think now that AdmiralDewey has positively declined to accept the
nomination and without doubt the election to the
highest, offjoe in the gift of the people that we

stm uld at least honor him by making June 1 a
national, or at least 11 State. holiday. You successfullyengineered the celebration in honor of
the birth of Greater New York ;-so I have n<rt the
least doubt -thai you would be successful in the
celebration of. "Dewey Day."

ALFRED S. FIELD.
No. 2054 Third avenue. New York City.

A Pica for the Old Soldiers.
Dix*k It not strange (hat a Government like

fnftof 11" cj crtlrl rkD.js n «a it ha< riftnp?

I refer to the men who were in the service of the
United States before the war witli Spain. It lirfs
given to men who came in since then, many of
whom have never seen any service outside of au

army barracks, an extra month's pay, while we,

who had to prepare them for duty, as well as

those of us who went to Cuba and other places,
standing all hardships incidental to such campaigns
without a word of <-omp!afnt. have gone unrewarded.,Don't you think we should have an extra
month's par as well as they?

P.ATTERV M. FOURTH ARTILLERY.
Fort Constitution. X, II.; March 'J.

F- THE: FIL.I RirsjOS. I
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Crowd's Ignoble Strife."

Approves the Journal's Internal Policy.
Editor of the New York Journal
More power t"o a paper like the Journal! That

Internal Policy at the head of the page is what
I and hundreds have longed to see put there. The
editorial yesterday on the first article of the InternalPolicy will make hosts of friends for you.
Syracuse, X. Y., March P. H. DOXSEE.

Let Us Honor Dewey.
Editor of the New York Journal:
Permit me to offer the following suggestion, and

I am confident that it will meet with your hearty
approval and with the approval of all patriotic
citizens:
That on the arrival of Admiral Dewey we suspendbusiness and pay our respects to the hero

of Manila, as I believe it is only proper that we
show our respect and the love and confidence we

hold for him.
Now that our Legislature is in session, would it

not-be well to pass such a resolution'! Yours respectfully,J. T. O'G.
New York City, March 11.Ihe

People Trust Him.
^Boston TravelerA

Were there a- Presidential election at this period
it is probable that Dewey could lie President,
should he ask it. He has won, not only the regard
of his countrymen, but their confidence. The peoplebelieve in Dewey. They trust him, and they
believe he will not misplace that trust. And so

they honor hint in giving him the highest gift
that can be bestowed on a seaman.thai of Admiralin the navy, whose prowess is recOgniezd as

second to none, which recognition is due most of
till to George Dewey.

ALAN DALE AN D
\

AFTF.lt all; there is nobody who can fit the
Lyceum company better than ..one Arthur
Wing Plnero, author of delightful "Trelawny"and "The Amazons." Mr. Frolirnanshould feel complimented that the greatest

of living English playwrights should he able to
display I be talents of his organization. Nothing
but a "sickening thud" will describe the dreadful
fall which that company took last night, when a

play.saving the mark!.called "Americans at
Home," by Grace Livingston Furnlss and Abby
Sage. Richardson, was produced.

If it be possible to imagine a luckless combinationof Laura Jean and "The Duchess".a com-
uiuouv" UI lirr-»»- »»<», iiliqu VUU 111 "1,1V«t IIS ill
Home" is certainly that unfortunate blend. Clever
people are thrown away upon twaddle that .simply
clambers over every act twaddle- that gels upon
the nerves, that causes one's foot to jump nervously.and that leads to -nothing nothing on
earth but some pretty dresses and some gorgeous
opera wraps.
Five pairs, of lovers-eoiue on and do little turns.

Ail the world loves a loyeV. but ten of them, each
more stupid than the othety. is' like having too
much of a good tiling, oil, 'flfelnWuy, Trebiwuv
of the' Wells! I.ast night we got the Ices, with a

vengeance!
one pair of lovers sits down on a pretty lawn,

and he takes off his boot, which hurts It is foot.
The .Mesdames Kumiss and Itichardson have let
themselves loose upon litis sweet and original
episode, although they didn't explain whether it
was corns or bunions.. Then he tries to hide lis
foot from her, and this antique comedy business is

ki'jm lip ll\t* .i i tru nnr nu> uimij. -uum

you longed for the curtain to hide foot and everythingelse.
Another couiedy lover.this time an old fellowmadea claret punch on the stage, and thai ha! ha!)

squirted seltzer water over the lady's dress. And
she said to him (lie! lie! he! let me laugh!) "Are

you making a punch or trying someth'ng else?"
And then they locked arms and went away. It was

so merry that I almost, burst into tears.

The real pair of lovers.the others were all incidentalswas a beautiful heiress who hated her

money, and a gaunt young man who. in love with

a lovely black-bugled lady, married the heiress in

phjtie. With this pair of lovers came a great situation.onethat is certainly startingly now On

his wedding day the gaunt young man met tne

,black-bngled lady in lite gnrding.I mean garden.

CHOLLY KNICKCF
FOR at least one Sunday we have had rest and

the peace wliich decidedly passeth my understanding.There was no musical ten and ,1
do not know of anything of importance

which was given.
Everybody is thinking of clothes just now, and

the few weeks which elapse between now and
Easter will be employed with dressmakers and
tailors.
Virginia Fair's trousseau and that of Emily

Sioane are of American make, and I am glad to

see that tlie milliners of New York are patronized,
although I must confess that I should like to go
for titose tradespeople who fry to get you to buy

»i;.hn fnri-a niiH whn nrp resnonsihlf

fur all this martyrdom at the dorks on arrival
from Europe.
However, trotting gowns here puts money in

circulation, and It Is time that Paris should be
let alone.

*
*

*

Fortunately these costume parties such as at

the Howard Constables' do rsit- call for extrava

gain clothes, but I really must ctsil upon Sbeietj
to suppress the "poet" who makes verses $o orner.

Is it ill. rcotillon people; I do Itot understand

CHABMOrCHILI

RETURNING FROM SCHOOL.

WITH a fine brnsh dipped in tlie gold an

the ultramarine of the ancient ilium
nators of missals, Maurice Boutet <1

Monvel has known how to paint the cai

dor. the naive charm, the mystic art of Jeann
d'Arc's life.
He has lavished in colors, on the lines of drav

lngs made frail by dint of purity, the riches of
cathedral's treasure. He has evoked the perfmr:
of hyssop, the chant, of hnrpfl, and saints wl:

were great ladies, and angels playing the lute.

He has recalled the fifteenth century, whose ai

makes one think of a forest still In budis. He lit

followed step by step the chronicles and led oi

through seenes that were enchanted to the stak

at Rotten from the fairies' tree at Domrenty.
It was a beautiful, venerable tree. It had mail

names because it inspired many thoughts. It w<

close to a fountain near which was hidden a ntft!

drake that sang. All the rustic magic things wet

reunited In that little corner of earth; an inn

cent paganism came to life in it every year wit

the leaves and the flowers.
.Jeanne sat in the shade of the treei and tl

fairies whispered to her: "tVe are thedshlver i

the foliage, the rays of the moon, the p#rfume (

flowers, the voluptuousness of tilings." Rut tl

great Indies. St. .Catherine and Saint Marguerit
appeared at the fountain, luminous as (he flguri
of the stained glass windows, and tliey sai<

"Jeanne, save France!"
In the American Art Galleries, for a week

least, one may revel in the delights of all thi
The mural painting made for the church at Don

reiuy is the first of six large panels in projec
Kven the one that is shown here is not flnlshei

It represents the heroine recognizing the King
*1>" liis courtiers.

She is In the clothes of a man, and kneels. Tt

gesture of her extended arm is the central nlin <

tlie picture. Around her the lords and Indies stau

in their varied costumes. They have expressions <

doubt, of interest, of curiosity, of indifferent
They slave, smile protectingly, pity. In Jeanne

face is tlie reflection of ideal faith that tlie a]

paritions of the saints have left there.

The gold and tlie blue in (he colors are tlioi
of the Hooks of Hours treasured by the Dukes

Rurgundy, the secret of which was apparently lo

In the ages; the features of the personages, the

attitudes, have tlie game artistic origin as tt
colors. The work has the admirable simplicity
its subject, of Jeanne d'Arc, who was a flower
tlie fields. She was so near to nature that ev<

(lie philosophers who fear that all is illusion a

delighted by her.
It is amazing that a painter of tlie present tlm

of this very instant, should have been aide
realize her poetic figure. The secret of this il th.
lie is tlie inspired painter of childrenthat he hi
been able to return to their Irituiti veness, to b

come instinctive, destitute of lessons learned pai

flVI; PAIRS OF LO
and they began to rake up the old love. New
made wife approached softly from the back, and
let me break it gently.heard what they we

saying, and then guess what happened.she ft
in a comfortable, well-selected and nicely ealc
lated swoon, as the curtain fell.

V j AiaSv j J Ij f, \ MVOBCMN V"

MARY MANNERING. EDWARD MORGAN.

I wonder who thought of this daring, glltteriu
bespangled piece of originality first. Was It Mr
Fniniss. or was it Mrs. Richardson? I should 1o'
to know. It is a sort of an epoch-making affair
th husband and ills old flame, the wife.dear litt
thing overhearing their murmurs, and the swoo
I'm very fond of a swoon or two, aren't you?

In the next act.let me see, the swoon was N
2- bugled lady has a scene with her inillio
aire husband. She loathes him. "I bate and loat
you." says she, in a Ladies' Pictorial attitude;
wish that 1 had died before I ever saw yo
I wish I were dead now." And what do you thii
he says? You'll never guess. Simply, "l>ie if y
like, but if I catch you in this room with yo
lover, I'll shoot him first and you after." The po
thing felt terribly cut up about it. Your nca
bled for her real sawdust tears. Think of u woi

an wishing she was dead, in a lovely black spa
gled dress, cut "saucy round the scrag".as CI:
vaiier would say.

It is at this point of the play, if 1 am not in

taken, that they all go to the opera. Xo: I thh
they have already gone. Rut the opera gives soi

?BOCKCI?'S I,VI"
it. The dogzerel sung al the Constables' was on

one shade worse than that we heard or rath
read at the "Fishes*, i failed to see much appi
priateness in many of the costumes, if the in

would have only entered Into the spirit of t

thing, but they did not. They were very sit
and silly. There were really not. enough savagt
arid not one missionary with his umbrella a

hymn book, either.
Is there not a verse maker iu Society? W

cannot one be employed?
Where is Hooker Hamersley?

* *

I hear that a caterer is going to make a rests
font- a iiri Snmnipr lrardeo out of noor Ann
Pnran's Marietta Villa at Newport, and,that
rival caterer is trying to get the Bennett pla
with the owls.
To what ha"s one come! I always thought tt

Marietta Villa was a little too far down in t

town, and I am sorry for the cabbies who ha
had peaceful possession of that spot for so)

years that they will have to move on.

But with all the furniture, even to hair brush'
out at a hotfcl at the otlicti -«ud of town, when t

\ r)P\! IN THE ART OF BOUTET
)K Ll\ DE MONVEL.

AT THE SOLDIERS' PARADE.

d fully in year*. as they. Maurice Boutet <1? Monn
i- vel'i* portraits of children explain his pictures of

i- The children are seated at the table under the
le lamp, list.eniug to the falr.v tale that their grandmothertells; they are returning from school, one
v- by one, in Indian file; they are altar boys aiding
a the rlcor with his. vestments; they are peasants,
ie city boys and girls, at work, at play, dancing,
10 singing, doing nothing. -They are always children

Immobilized on canvas In their most captivating
rt unconscious expressions.
is They have not posed; or. If some have posed,
le that is because tbey were more Interesting thus.
;e There are the three sons of Mine. Mainguet, the

taller holding at his left the hand and at his right
iy the frock of his younger brothers; Rejane's daughistor in her fur-edged coat and bonnet; Mme.
a- Archard's daughter in white and green embroidreery; Mme. Raretta's daughter with a pink-lined
o- umbrella In a garden of white and pink flowers,
h There 1« r little girl of Chicago in green velvet

with a wide collar of lace and gray fur. Her
ie hands are in a gray fur muff, and she stands, with
in an air of serious attention, 011 a Turkish rug the
jf colors of which are brilliant. All these children
le tell their minds very frankly. The artist divined
e, them because he did not try to solve enigmas In
:,s painting them. He has expressed them simply,
I, honestly, as poets tell the inspirations that com®

to them.
it The persons who have told M. de Monvel that
s. they remembered nothing of tliejr first years of
11- childhood have astonished him. He has vivid remt.iniecences of the time when he was a very little
i. child. They are isolated Images, it is true, but
m they appear to him the more brilliantly in relief

on a (lark and mysterious background. The world
ie was new and its colors were fresh then. They illu>fminute his work now. He liked tilings in generate
(1 the house wliei-e lie lived, the air. the light, life.
>f He did hot see nature then through the interpree.tation of others; he does not now, when lie paints
s children, or the last flight of birds over a field,

[i- or a street iri old Vernet, or Jeanne d'Arc and her
soldiers. He dares to l>e himself. There Is a Xajelome among the paintings of his exhibition that

,f does not recall Henri Kegnault's Inevitable model.
She is hieratic in her drapery studded with gold

jr spangles. She passes by a tapestry of Asia radiant
)e in all the colors of the most precious rugs. She

carries the head of St. John the Haptist on a

(>f charger. Two leopards walk behind her like fa>tli-illar dogis.
r(, In M. de Monvel's gallery there are mermaids

also. They have red hair, talis of coral, opal or

. moiner-oi iican. j ot-j n i *: unn msi., imj ».in.«

t0 perpetually, and they are transparent in the light
u green sens, But ft was not difficult to paint even

|S them for an artist who has expressed all the
*

moods and fugitive impressions of children and
never imitated Yelustjhese.

n- 1IEXRI 1'EiS'E DU BOr«.

l\/r|X A PLAY UNWORTHY OP
'V Ll\J. THE LYCEUM.

ly opportunities for some of the prettiest wraps I
have ever saw I mean seen. (Iteally, this dazzling

re act has dislocated, my grammar.) Miss Maunering's
>11 wrap is really a marvel, it is of white something,
u- very soft, and fluted or accordion-plaited. Mrs.

AValcot also sports a very Imperial affair, and the
bugled lady made you gasp. These wraps were

unite the best things in "Americans at Home."
1 don't believe any American would stay at home
if tlicy owi km I anything so gorgeous. J ney wouia

always 1*» our displaying them.
To resume, the brutal millionaire comes bank to

the room. Just after the injured wife has returned
to warn her hubby and his ex-flame. Are they
discovered? Nay, nay. They hide her. They do.
1 tell you they do. Perhaps you wont believe me

if 1 don't swear to il. Well, J swear they hide
her. Hubby sees her not, and retires, injured wife
having declared that she had never been heard.

It is a pleasanter task to speak of the company
than of the play. Poor young people. They
worked hard, hut they achieved nothing. Mis#
Manneriugi wito wore an Olga Nethersole voice,
was very piVtty, and as pathetic as she could be.
She has made wonderful strides to the front, and
I can't forget sweet lbuse Trelawny. Mr. Morgan
seemed to me to lie rather stagey. He had a part
at, which any actor might despair, and he can he
pardoned for having allowed it to escape lilm.
Miss .Bessie T.vree infused a little jollity into the

proceedings as a slangy girl, an(j Henry Woodruff
as one of those namby-pamby boys, wbo have

nothing better to do than "make love" in the
morning and the afternoon, and the evening, may
be credited with not having maligned tlie authoresses'intentions.if they had auiy. Also, if they
didn't. Mr. CourtlWgh as the millionaire looked

^
rather poor, and shiny, and Miss Hilda Spong as

the bugieii lad.v, was «nnI« manning miuoui ner

Trelawny crinoline. Good old Mrs. Whiffen.sweetestof stage mothers.was as acceptable as ever,
iiul Mrs. Walcot- one of the beast and most exlutIterantdowagers on the English-speaking stage

wascapital. Mr. Walcot was bluff and as nearly
amusing as lie dared to be, and Charles W. Butler,
looking like Jimmy Powers, was quite innocuous,
A little girl named Kllistou looked very nice.
"Americans at Hume" was staged as charmingly

as everything at tie Lyceum is staged. The best
compliment that tkis theatre can get is the statenientthat the pity is nulte unworthy of the

l,k house. "Trelawny' was the thing. ,
ne ALAN DALE.

PI |- SUNDAY PEACE AND THE
I LL. BAD VERSES OF SOCIETY.

ly new restaurant b opened there will be very little
or loft of iho old surroundings for those who remem*
o- ber the good times in Marietta Villa. T11 the
en meanwhile Minno I'agot is flying around Europe
Ire with a tall dangltcr of very English style to bring
>w out. and Fannin Reed lias got herself a house
js, in I'aris and ".Auntie" is never spoken of these
nd days. She Is forgotten already.

*
.

*

hy I hear thai tie sewing classes are still rowing
with each othtr as to which should lie called
Knickerbocker. Why not call them all so and
have done wltt It?

in. What is the <{fferenee?
ty The original class Is that of Mrs. Schmidt and
a it meets on Wednesdays. Mrs. Schwab's meets
ee arret her day. and it is called Knickerbocker, and

i Koitovo that Mrs. dl Zrresra nearlv fell into the

lat error of callinj hers the Knickerbocker,
he So lout; as tier sew and talk and pass the Lent
re away, what possible moment ran all this he? I
ne reallr rlo not elieve that any of them are Knick*

erborker, her use there is an older'class yet of
ps. downtown penile who Insist upon that distinc*
he Uon. CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.


